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ttfectories  of  Capriglia,  *n 
trict.  is  from  fourteen  tote 

SSL  iLl" 


DU  nano*  ana  iaugnea,  ana  inoynaa 
and.  robbed  his  haoas.  He  bad  been  to 
Washington.  He  bad  seen  his  patent- 
lawyer  friend.  He  hoped  to  be  able  to 
sell  the  “  lee  tie  idee.**  For  how  much? 

notions  of  the  value  of  these  things. 
“Oh,  weJ,  tor  fifty  dollars,  perhaps,” 
as  though  to  oonsole  me  for  mi  disap- 


violin  with 
M  himself  in 


considerable  skill,  and  am 
such  a  variety  or  ways  tl 
hong  heavily  upon  his 
grew  up  he  devoted  his 
pursuits,  made  a  little  us 
rich  enough  to  buy  a  hon 
ou  which  he  constantly 
hounds  and  was  *  bold 
rider  as  any  in  the  field 
tered  for  a  race  and  won 
pin  of  many  who  had  los 

Among  the  feats  whit 
courage  and  sagacity  ws 

London  to  Harrogate,  a  d 
hundred  mi  las,  on  an  ui 
and  what  is  more  extra 
would  be  incredible,  bul 
authority  on  which  the  >1 
accomplished  the  dietano 
time  ft  took  a  Colonel 
form  the  journey  by  ooa 
be  mentioned  that  the  r 
terrible  state  of  dilapidat 
coach  traveling  not  only ' 
very  hasardous  work, 
journey,  with  his  mind  u 
objects  which  engage  tl 
seeing  men,  Metcalfe  o 
state  of  the|mada,  revolvi 


as  though  to  oonaoL  _  - 
pointment.  I  had  an  inr 
be  would  make  up  any  del 
his  own  pocket.  He  was 
benevolent  man! 

1  tried  ha  d  to  like  him— or  rather  to 
love  him— in  those  days.  Sometimes  I 
thought  I  had  eroceeded— when  I  had 
not  seen  Fred  lb**  some  time,  for  in¬ 
stance  ;  when  be  had  been  driving  or 
riding  all  over  wue  country  with  that 
alarmingly  pretty  cousin  of  hie.  But  a 
tfelf  hour— ten  minutes — with  Fred 
would  be  enough  to  undermine  ail  my 
resolutions  about  making  a  sensible, 
respectable  marriage.  Fred  and  I  bad 
baen  enraged  once.  No,  no.  If  I  ever 
married  it  could  be  no  one  but  Fred, 
provoking,  aggravating,  unjust,  but 


7  my  wife  had  a  garden  forty 
N  It  wee  necessary  to  water 
every  day,  and  still  the  plants 
lie  were  inferior  in  all  respects. 
[  pot  half  a  barrel  and  half  a 
[salt  on  the  ground  and  turned 
.  The  consequence  was  that 
•  were  oi  extraordinary  larrt 
(he  flowers  of  great  beauty.  It 
necessary  to  water  the  garden, 

■ajpreatly  admired  by  all  who 


leaned  to  be  of  different  varie- 
t  those  grown  on  land  that  was 

some  potatoes  growing  from 
I  had  wilted  down  as  soon  as 
Mr  became  very  hot.  I  applied 
Surface  of  the  soil  till  it  was 
the  vines  took  a  vigorous  start, 
the  length  of  three  feet,  blos- 
md  produced  tubers  from  the 
•p's  eggs  to  that  or  goose  eggs, 
is  ehiefly  sand,  but  I  believe  that 
I  highly  beneficial  to  clay  as  to 
prairie  land.— J.  D.,  in  Chicago. 


dear.  .. 

I  hardly  expected  that  we  ever  would 
make  up  our  quarrel.  But  we  did,  un¬ 
expectedly.  as  all  the  beautifbl.  beat 
things  in  life  happen.  Fred  was  ridio 
uloosly  poor;  lot  nevertheless,  an  ou, 
reconciliation,  we  made  up  our  mind# 
to  be  married  out  of  hand.  Our  king- 
folk  and  acquaintance  were  informed 
of  our  Indent iors,  and  the  time  named 
fov  the  event. 

When  I  saw  Mr.  Barnwell  for  the  first 
time  after  my  engagement  was  an*, 
noonoed,  he  shook  hands  with  me,  his 
tape  as  though  cast  in  iron,  in  the  like¬ 
ness  of  his  wonted  smile,  and  deathly, 
ghMtiy  pale.  I  shall  never  forget  that4 

The  next  day  be  Was  found  dead  4a 
his  bed.  Afterward  poison  iras  sug¬ 
gested— that  be  had  taken  hie  own  life:' 
but  at  the  time  it  was  believed  he  hadi 
died  of  heart  disease. 

Whichever  theory  may  have  been 
true,  there  can  be  no  doubt  that  his 
death  was  hastened  by  his  pecuniary 


►-  'Whether  someth 
to  improve  then 
his  journey,  sac 
'  as  deep  marsh; 


tomatoes  cause  tumors  and  cap¬ 
ita;  nobody  will  have  either 
King  any  fruit  or  vegetable.  In¬ 
i'  tendencies,  with  whatever 
the  standard  of  health,  produces 
The  acid  of  the  tomatoes  does 
ee  equally  with  all  persons.  To 
i  answers  the  same  purpose  as  the 


^possible  for 
Vithout  any 
ip  declivities 
mt  to  try  the 
rabloles— im- 
l  and  more 
md  although 
i  time  bad  not 
be  fully  de- 


oarriages  to  pass,  rivers  t 
bridges  across  them,  stea 
with  ruts  in  them  sufficis 
springs  of  the  strongest  v 
pressed  the  thought  mom 
strongly  upon  bis  mind :  a 
when  he  returned  home  the 
yet  oome  for  the  idea  to 


a  desire  to  continue  the  cultivation  of 
the  mind,  and  these,  he  m;  m,  are  almost 
entirely  frustrated.  Habitual  headache 
had  increased  among  boot  boys  and 
girls,  and  this  headachs  not  only  de¬ 
stroys  much  of  the  happiness  and  ohssr- 
fulneas  of  life,  but  produeeA  impoverish¬ 
ment  of  the  blood  and  loss  of  intellectual 
tone,  and  reduces  many  a  highly-gifted 
child  to  the  level  of  a  i  disoon  ten  ted 


or  pear,  without  more  irritation 
>onb  or  bowels,  while  it  acts 
ctepmebe  liver  and  kidneys,  for 
i  the  acid  ie  too  harsh,  and  the 
t  upon  the  system  euoh  as  requires 
to  be  eaten  temperately,  if  at  all. 
thought  cancers  mad  tumors  are 
common  than  formerly.  It  may 
e.  There  are  many  chapged  habits 
ng  to  account  for  this.  Many  per- 
bave  suffered  from  cancer  who 
eat  tomatoes,  if  delicate  persons 


ployed  himself  inavarii 
order  to  prooure  a  livelibo 
other  things  played  the  v 
and  public  assemblies,  ke| 
hire,  then  started  in  bus 
salesman,  enlisted  and 
volunteer  recruits,  after 
hosiery,  then  in  hones,  i 
came  a  oarriei  between  K 
and  York,  starting  the  fir 
on  that  road.— From  i 
Britain.. 


death  was  hastened  by  his  pecuniary 
entanglements.  Hie  affairs  were  found 
to  be  la  a  very  embarrassed  condition, 
it  came  out  that  he  was  deeply  in  debt. 
He  owned  a  farm  and  a  house  in  town. 
It  would  be  necessary  to  sell  these  in 
order  to  satisfy  hie  creditors;  and  this 
done,  there  would  only  be  three  or  four 
thousand  dollars  left,  to  revert  to  nis 
brother  and  sole-heir.  Fortunately  this 
brother  wae  above  want;  the  dead  man 
himself  remained  the  center  of  public 
pity.  These  developments  were  most 
unexpected.  It  had  been  imposed'  Mr. 
Barnwell  was  a  very  wealthy  man.' 
Had  he  lived  he  must  have  begun  life 
at  the  very  foot  of  the  ladder  again. 

Judge  Leighton — Fred's  father— wae 
employed  in  settling  the  estate.  Thus  I 
learned  of  a  good  many  details  that 
would  otherwise  have  escaped  me.  One 
day  Fred  startled  me  by  saying,  “I 
bad  no  idea  that  Barnwell  wes  an  in¬ 
ventor.” 

“Nor had  I."  _ _ 


i  a  vehicle  for 

I ess  as  a  fish 


sen  has  located  n  Hook  ranch  just 
of  Bear  Butte,  in  the  valley  of  the 


at  night,  and  the  insisting  by  par  aU 
on  the  too  earnest  taking [  up  or  a  va¬ 
riety  of  subjects,  music  among  ths  rest. 


thoroughbreds  a  specialty.  H< 
also  purchase  this  season  a  the 
sheep,  including  n  onrtoad  of  H 
town  flat. tails  from  California,  tm 
originally  from  Australia  in  IN 
largest  sheep  known.  R*  will  alec 
a  specialty  of  fine  blooded  hones. 

There  is  a  good  deal  of  loose  tali 
the  man  who  steals  five  dollars 
sent  to  prison  and  the  one  who  V 


A  remarkable  machine  i  ru  described 
at  a  reoent  meeting  of  the  kxfieta  d’ En¬ 
couragement  pour  Tlndusi  rie  Nationals 
at  Parle  called  the  profile*  apb,  because 
when  in  use  it  traces  mechanically  on 
paper  the  outlines  of  the*  ground  over 
which  it  travels.  It  consists  at*  small 
carriage  mounted  on  two  wheels,  drawn 
by  one  man  and  attended  by  another, 
who  marks  the  levels  M  ths  proper 
plaoes;  aid  underneath  hangs  an  iron 
tod  with  n  large  ball  at  te  lower  end. 


Termites,  er  White  Ants. 

Bv  far  the  most  wonderful  of  all  t  k  - 
rietiee  of  the  ant-tribe  are  the  termites, 
or  white  ante  of  the  Bate  Indies  and 
Southern  America,  but  they  differ  in  so 
many  respects  from  the  ordinary  ant 
that  some  naturalists  do  fet  class  tbeml 
among  ante,  but  among  the  neuropter- 
ous  insects,  Their  families  are  oom- 
,  posed  of  ms  lee,  females  and  neuters: 


Potatoes,  any  time  of  the  year,  can  be 
wdemeedy  if  boiled  in  salt  and  water 
ad  drained  and*  then  covered  with  a 
lick  towel  and  left  in  back  of  the 

inge  five  minutes. 

To  retain  the  color  of  any  vegetable 
lunge  it  Into  oold  water  after  boiling. 
Cooks  make  the  mistake  of  boiling 
lings* too  much.  After  reaching  the 
oiling  point  meats  should  simmer.  The 
Highest  meats  can  be  made  tendtr  by  eo 


Itobe  of  the 
*  swarm  At 
ante,  but  in 
lat  they  form 
reptiles,  and 
who  are  on 
■y  fall  to  the 
ay  of  atrial 
vanning,  tor 
I  delicacy  by 
;k  It  probu- 
only  a  few 


WhefiXnyWimg  is  aooidenlally  made 
too  salt  It  can  be  counteracted  by  adding 
a  tableepoonful  of  vinegar  and  a  table- 
spoonful  of  sugar. 

Meats  of  any  kind  should  not  be 
washed,  but  wiped  with  a  towel  to  pre¬ 
serve:  the  iuioes  and  quality. 


certain  seasons  like  tnil 
such  prodigione  numbers  t 
the  chief  food  of  the  blrdi 
even  of  the  mon  living  nea 
the  lookout  for  them  as  t| 
ground  alter  tlii  ir  short  i 
life.  Few  survive  this  s 
they  are  devoured  as  a  gru 
all  sorts  of  ant  eaters.  Bv 
bly  a  law  of  nature  that 
queen-ante  should  live,  ss 
eggs  to  ttie  amount  of  sort 


sup  to  pay  moderately  well  Five  hun¬ 
dred  dollars  had  been  paid  in  already 
on  i  the  fore  his  death.” 

“Indeed!  Oh,  Fred,  tell  me  what  ft  is 
like” 

“Like!  Never  saw  each  a  girl  for  in¬ 
ventions  and  inventors.  Like!  Some¬ 
thing  like  this.**"  And  he  described  it 
to  me. 

That  afternoon  I  went  to  see  the 
Wagoners.  Lou  wak  placidly  ironing, 
with  the  air  of  doing  so  in  a  moment  ol 
extreme  leisure.  Wagoner  was  oob- 
blinsr ;  inventive  genius  was  not  above 
the  humdrum  necessity  of  earning  its 
bread.  Wagoner  anticipated  presently 


survey.  For  survey  oi 
gaged  in  leveling  op 
chine  would  appear  t 
serviceable,  and  there 
made  use  of  In  anew 
France  contemplated 


northern 
quantity  i 


Parents  autf  Children  all  Drunk. 
Pofioemaa  Kennedy  was  informed  yes- 
frday  morning  that  a  little- boy  wae 
runs  in  the  basement  of  547  Greenwich 
tree*.  H-  entered  the  room  of  Alex- 
ndet  McDevitt,  a  'longshoreman,  and 
ound  it  a  dark  apartment  in  the  center 
1  ths  building.  The  only  furniture  was 
fire  less  stove  and  a  bed  without  oover- 
i».  McDevitt  lay  on  the  bed  in  a 
r unken  sleep.  His  wife.  Rose,  was 
elplessly  drunk  on  the  floor,  with  her 
iead  under  the  stove.  She  had  struck 
er  forehead  against  the  Iron,  and  blood 
res  trickling  down  her  face.  By  her 
ide  on  the  floor  was  her  baby,  Charles, 
ged  eighteen  months  It  was  intoxi- 
ated  and  insensible.  Another  boy, 
indrew.  rged  four  aad  a  half  years,  was 
ttclng  about  the  room  with  flaming 
heeks  and  flash  inr  eyea.  He  was  also 
itoxlcated.  On  the  stove  waa  a  bottle 


ferae  of  the  sun  above  lb*  hor  Iso  i ! 
lag  the  sum  mere  of  the  North.  j 

WbwTlTZSMrrhnai! 

Tin  Is  on*  of  the  earliest  metele  Id 
which  Is  contrary  to  what,  not] 
yean  ago,  was  the  general  oplnl 
scientific  men.  Tin  researches,  i 
ever,  which  within  the  1*4  H 
years  have  boro  Instituted  with  fl 
to  the  earliest  races  inhabiting  Ed 
have  conclusively  shown  (hat  vvj 
and  implements  of  hronce  (on  all 
tin  and  copper)  er#  probably  thj 


lions.  The  working  ante,  i 
a  queen,  inclose  her  ia  a  toi 
preserve  her  from  her  enem 
posed -for  her  large,  soft  1 
her  incapable  of  taking  can 
In  this  oell  are  small  holes! 
workers  to  pass  inside  aad 
eggs,  which  she  lays  more  I 
one  can  credit;  sixty  a  mini 
of  eighty  thousand  in 


of  oell  to 
en,  it  is  sup¬ 
ply  renders 

of  herself. 
I  enable  the 
gather  the 


In  the  kli 
burg,  Pa.,  th 
the  table  for 
and  toy  dish 
plaoe  on  tl 
teacher.  “1 
“  What  a» 


hours. 

The  houses  built  by  1 
compared  with  the  build 
highest  in  the  world.  Mai 
compete  with  these  insed 
an  edifice  two  thousand  el 
feet  in  height;  for  one  of 
ants  ia  but  a  quarter  of  ai 
end  one  inch,  for  it,  is  equi 
four  feet  lor  a  man.  Thi 
ten  and  twelve  feet  above 
and  beneath  are  large  gal  It 
ing  hundreds  of  yards  nndt 
and  the  roads  from  these  j 
here  wind  in  spirals  up  to  i 
bill.  The  view  of  them 
from  a  distance  much  rese 
semblage  of  huts,  and  the  I 
posed  of  a  sort  of  clay  wi 
bears  grass  and  other  plaa< 

The  principal  food  of  tin 
is  wood,  although  they 
through  almost  anythin 


about  it.” 

Whereupon  Wagoner  described  It 
minutely.  Hie  description  tallied  pre¬ 
cisely  with  that  already  given  me  by 
Fred.  1  drew  a  long  breath.  Mr.  Barn¬ 
well  must  have  -been  hard  pushed  to 
have  stooped  to  defraud  this  poor  simple 
soul. 

*•  I  wish  Mr.  Barnwell  had  a-Uved  to 
see  my  interests  through,  miss.  I  allays 
liked  his  appearanoes. 

You  may  be  sure  that  Fred  and  I  saw 
his  interests  through.  I  told  him 
nothing  of  his  prospects,  however,  until 
I  had  made  sure  that  his  paten’  squid 
be  identified.  Then  I  announced  to  him 
that  in  a  small  way  his  fortune  wa* 
made. 

It  is  my  impression  that  thissuoeess 
will  p:ove  the  oorner-etone ,  of  a  very 
gratifying  career.  Wagoner  hasipore 
time  now  in  which  to  j  perfect  his 
paten’s.  He  has  also  more  ready  money 
to  put  them  into  proper  shape.  Among 
other  things,  he  has  improved  the  Hall 
Columbia  chariot.  Last  Christmas  it 
produced  the  wildest  excitement-  in 
Port  Royal,  emptying  the  pockets  of 
their  change  of  all  the  email  boys  in 
town,  to  the  placid  delight  of  Lou.  aad 
to  the  pecuniary  profit  oA  her  hoebana. 
—Harper's  Bazar. 


sri5Ssi^OTr,^rirn“i 

00.1  “lake  dwellings.”  .  flfeaovi 
8wlt**r!a*»d.  not  only  broase 
mints,  but  l<ar»  of  |  urv  tin  Verii 
four  to  twenty  p«T  -cent.,  about 


per  cent,  being  the  HU*,  comma 
principal  present’  resources  of  tl 
first.  Cornwall,  where  it  is  atow  » 
•■rfwhrly  Ktesrrd  from  the 
instead  Of  washing.  or  “streafo  «r< 
second.  Saxony  or  Bohemia,  in 
quantities,  and  exclusively  from  i 
third.  Banes  and  other  islands  < 


the  coffee  fe  put  in.  Thi*  is  the  sugar 
bowl;  ie  should  be  filled  whoa  taken 
from  the  table.  These  ar  s  the  knives 
This  is  the  fork;  we  eat  *  lift  the  fork. 
These  are  the  breakfast  nlatea;  they 
should  always  be  warm,  ’  and  no  on 
with  the  whole.  Then  cpmes  a  song 
which  th'e children  sing  to  tether: 

“  When  I  was  vary  little,  I  <*sd  to  sit  and 


lldren,  but  had  been  unable  to 
roof.  The  baby  was  sent  to  St. 
i  hospital,  where  it  remained 
j  hours  in  a  critical  condition, 
long  slumber,  the  boy  Andrew 
i  from  the  effects  of  the  liquor, 
his  mother  sent  him  out  alter 
s’  worth  of  whisky  and  aquart 
She  gave  him  and  Charley  the 

It t  and  his  wife  were  arraigned 


attack,  leaving  the  outer  a  rface  api 


ooe  window  to  examine  yet  another 
paten’  more  minutely.  The  inventor 


Although  found  ig  every  quarter  oi 
the  globe,  the  diamond  is  the  rarest,  as 
it  is  the  hardest,  known  mineral  It  oo- 
curs  exclusively  among  gold-bearing 
rocks,  or  sands  derived  from  gold-bear¬ 
ing  rocks,  and  among  strata  which, 
though  originally  soft  shaly  deposits  of 
sand  or  mud,  have  been  metamorphosed, 
aa  it  is  called,  into  hard  crystalline 
schists.  It  was  once  supposed  by  geol¬ 
ogists  that  the  metamorphio  rocks  were 
deposited  in  their  existing  crystalline 
form  from  a  boiling  ocean  enveloping 
the  still  heated  gkfoe;  but  it  is  now 
known  that  then  formations  warn 
originally  deposited  as  mud  dr  sand. 


wrapping  the  paten’ np  in  a  piece  of 
>aner,  and  In  Mr.  Barnwell's  putting  it 
n  nis  pocket.  “  W e’ll  see  what  we  can 
do — we’ll  see  what  we  can  do,”  Mr. 
Barnwell  said,  aa  he  caught  ray  eye.  as 
who  should  say,  “  Isn’t  it  about  time  it 
go  r 

“  Well,”  I  queried,  when  we  were  out 
of  ear-shot.  - 

“Poor  soul!  poor  soul!  Nothing  very 
practical  about  him.  I  have  brought 
away  a  rather  ingenious  little  ooaoeit. 
I  will  take  it  up  to  Washington  with  me 
when  I  go  there  next  week,  and  show  it 
to  a  friend  of  mine  then,  A  patent  law- 


river— that 
ride  as  the 

it  of  itwith- 


A  mnls  is  tame 
awfully  wild  b 


OoMktlHl 
WUr  teas 


TWr  biath  to  rosy  BAs,  than  ask  mm  this. 


Ask  lbs  amA  brook  teat  leaps  Ha  pate  along 
Why  to  tea  raal>aa«  aaa  it  imp  ito  wmj , 
(io  ate  tea  violet  why  ite 
Shoald 
low, 

Tbea  iieeste:  e  vSy  I  kneel  at  ter  dear  teat 

Wky  t  ekoold  Uwe— wky  J  ehoald  wa 


lot  aa  iaU  to  Ps  gnat  heart, 
aawe  eod  lores  a  eagle  tea; 

1  know  ne  file  Iron  thy  dear  H/e  apart, 

I  lay  down  ell  rbe  world 

breathe  a  loving 


Droeghe  py  tee  odoreue  a 
heard. 

.Fere  he  ace  lor  tbU  thoa'H 
That  nasties  tualdfr  «p< 

That  nomewhere  in  tee  world  thy  lover  goes, 
Far  mom  thy  lore,  hat  by  teat  love  ooi 

teased. 

And  bid  It  breathe  thy  meaning  on  tee  air, 
Touched  lightly  by  thy  lips  ere  lest  die- 

Arxj  I  will  kise  tee  rcaee  everywhere. 

And  by  he  aw  eetnaae  know  which  than  beet 


Across  thy  lips,  teanl 


Prindtr.  in  A.  Y  Krtning  Pert 


‘  PATEN’S.’ 


V  Ah,  mg  dear  Miss  Flora!” 

•I  rave  my  friend  Mr.  Barnwell  my 
band  but  at  the  same  time  I  followed 
with  mv  eye*  my  other  friend,  Mr. 
Frsderiek  Leighton,  who  at  that  moment 
went  cantering  down  the  street,  escort¬ 
ing  his  cousin,  Oeorgie  Neal. 

1  suppose  that  may  be  considered 
aa  engagement  P”  commented  Mr.  Barn- 
wen,  following  my  gaxe. 

“Or  perhaps  only  a  skirmish,”  I  re 
jofcted.  hastily.  Mr.  Barnwell  said  no 
more ;  he  never  argued.  But  I  oould  see 
be  did  not  aurwevntfi  me. 

I  stopped  in  front  of  a  shabby  little 
house  “This is  where  Wagoner  li res,” 
I  said. 

I  had  known  the  Wagoners,  husband 
and  wife,  for  some  months.  Mrs.  Wag¬ 
oner  did  my  washing,  and  Mr.  Wagoner 
carried  home  the  basket.  I  employed 
her  originally  because  sbq  needed  the 
work.  She  did  it  so  badly,  what  with 
scorching,  mildewing,  burning,  that  I 
despaired  and  ex  postulated .  She  looked 
helpless;,  bat  her  has  band  looked  as 
though  a  bright  idea  had  struck  him. 
A  ffcer  that  there  wan  a  marked  improve¬ 
ment.  I  suspected  him  of  becoming  my 
washerman.  It  was  ou  the  occasio; 

‘  and  had  presented  me  with  a  bouquet, 
unpinned  from  a  ooniosi  newspaper 
bundle,  I  wae  not  unfamiliar  with  nis 


which  grow  in  the  gardens  ot  Philistia. 
Having  made  this  presentation,  be  said, 
with  some  slight  h  esitation.  that  he  had 
something  to  show  me.  “  A  new  paten’, 
miee*”  % 

He  was  nominally  a  cobbler  by 
trade.  “Something  you  use  in  your 
shoemaking?'’  I  suggested  I  thought 
he  meant  pattern.  To  this  day  I  am  not 
sure  that  he  dtd  not. 

“Oh,  certainly,  mis*.”  (He  always 
began  by  saying.  “Oh,  certainly,” 
whether  he  ultimately  agreed  or  dis¬ 
agreed.)  “No,  miss;  its  a  kind  of  a 
little  wagon  I’ve  been  a-etndyin’  out 
It  works  real  easy.  It’s  a  right  handy 
little  thing,  miss.  I’d  like  to  show  it 
to  yon-  ’ 

“  1  would  like  to  seq  it,  the— whatever 
it  ia.  Wagoner. ” 

“If  you’d  be  at  home  to-morrow 
evenin’,  miss.  I’d  be  prond  to  bring  it 
over.” 

Evening  in  Port  Royal  means  any 
hour  after  twelve  meridian,  so  I  ratL*-r 
expected  to  see  the  paten’  put  in  an  ap¬ 
pearance  long  before  dark.  Instead  of 
which  it  waa  eleven  o’clock  when  Wag¬ 
oner  rang  our  bell,  and  inquired  for  me. 
He  had  made  sure  of  finding  me  returned 
from  any  walks  abroad. 

“  I  brought  it  over,  miss.  It’s  d rawed 
up  close  to  the  sidewalk,'  Will  you 
look  at  Itf” 

I  went  out,  accompanied  by  various 
members  of  my  family.  There  stood  a 
rough  little  cart.  Wagoner  pulled  it 
•  backward  and  forward,  explaining  mat¬ 
ters  in  his  eager  voice. 

“  I’ll  show  you  how  it  works,  miss,” 
fe  said,  finally.  He  got  la,  worked  a 
crank  up  and  down,  and  started  off  down 
the  street  at  nearly  a  breakneck  speed. 

“  It  goes  beautifully,”  I  said,  as  spokes¬ 
woman  of  the  part iv  when  he  stopped  at 
last,  and  stood  before  us,  hat  in  hand, 
waiting  to  be  congratulated.  “  It’s  like 
a  velocipede.” 

“  Oh.  oertainly.  No,  miss,  it  ain’t  a 
bit  like  a  velocipede.  It  has  this  here 
principle  different.  I’ve  been  assured 
by  a  gentleman  which  he  understand 
these  things  that  there  has  never  been 
nothin’  exae’ly  like  this  here  paten’  of 
mine  afore.” 

.“Why,  Wagoner,  that’s  splendid. 
You’ll  make  your  everlasting  fortune.” 

“Oh,  certainly.  Yea,  miss.  I  hope 
so.  miss.  Won’t  you  try  it,  miasP” 

I  mounted  the  trap,  feeling  myself 
somewhat  ridiculous,  aad  yet  wishing 
to  encourage  inventive  genius.  I  moved 
the  crank  as  directed,  and  off  I  started 
in  the  bright  moonlight.  The  group  in 
from!  of  our  bouse  laughed  encourag¬ 
ingly.  Borne  one  said  I  looked  like 
Peggy  some  one  of  other,  who  went  to 
some  fair  or  other.  “It  Ie  a  capital 
thing.  Wagoner.”  I  said,  having  climbed 
out  again.  **  You  are  Wagoner  by  name 
and  Wagoner  by  aahire,  aren’t  youP” 

There  ain’t  but  only  the  one  seat  now  for 
the  penman  works  it,  but  I  mean  to 
:  put  another  seat  on,  and  to  fix  It  up  real 
handy.  And  I  have  another  notion  in 
myhead  that’ll  make  it  go  fester.  Yea. 
mm.  mA  I  mean  to  set  it  up  higher  on 
Ite  wheel*  hor  it  1*  now.  SCyliaber.  Oh, 

°e^wSid  It  be  desirable  for  It  to  be 
higher  or  go  fetter  for  a  children’s 
wagon?  Do  yon  think  it  would  be  aa 

“^Ofooertol 
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I  “It  was  extremely  clever  in  you. 
Wagoner,  to  thiak  it  out,”  I  pursued, 

- - 


“Oh.  _ 

“Fact. 
fUendof 

“lam 

might  get 

money  by  it- _ ,  —  - 

wish  you  would  rive  him  your 
meod.  That  ie  his  trade.” 

“I'll  try  him  ”  Fred  agreed. 

Mr.  Barnwell  was  more  eat - _ 

than  Fred.  He  declared  himself  inter- 

He  tells  me  be  has  several  other  *  leetle 
ideas  ’  he  has  been  studvin’  out  that  he 
would  like  to  show  off.” 

“  I  know  where  he  lives ;  I*U  to  with 
yoo.”  I  said,  grasping  at  the  notion. 

Mr.  Barnwell  was  one  of  those  apple- 
cheeked.  prematurely  ha  Id.  natty  per¬ 
sons  who  nave  a  natural  predisposition 
to  benevolence .  “  In  my  mind’s  eye  \ 
I  beheld  Wagoner’s  fortune  assured,  if 
Mr.  Barnwell  would  only  befriend  him. 

Which  brings  me  back  2o  where  I 
begin.  That  was  day  before  yesterday. 
And  here  are  Mr.  Barnwell  and  I  now. 
having  “met  by  chance  the  usual  way, 
rapping  at  W agoner’s  door. 

He  opens  it  bimseJ,(  and  ushers  t 
first  Into  a  little  shop,  then  into  a  little 
bark  room.  “No  need  to  knock,” be 
explains.  “Customers  allays  walks 
right  in.” 

The  little  shop  was  furnished  with  a 
counter.  Under  a  glass  case  were  a  lit¬ 
tle  candy,  a  few  cakes,  a  few  paper  flow¬ 
ers.  I  doubt  whether  trade  In  these  ar¬ 
ticles  was  brisk.  I  fear  the  Wagoners 
had  too  mmy  irons  in  the  fire  to  succeed 
at  any  one  thiDg. 

Mrs.  Wagoner  was  sewing  in  one  cor¬ 
ner  of  the  back  room  on  a  gaudy  patch- 
work  quilt.  In  an  opposite  corner  was 
a  cobbler's  bench.  The  husband  and  wife 
were  in  direct  contrast  to  each  other. 
She  was  a  pretty  young  mulatto  woman, 
with  soft  gazelle  eyea  and  a  half-asleep 
air.  He  was  wide-  awake-  look  ing  as 
his  companion  was  inert,  of  a  light  cafe 
au  Unit  color,  which  he  would  have 
characterized  himself  as  “bright;”  eyes 
strikingly  large  and  observant;  hair  al¬ 
most  straight.  He  was  all  action,  with 
a  hearty  a< 
wire. 

Mr.  Barnwell  rubbed  his  hands  to¬ 
gether  in  his  hearty  way.  “  So  you  sit 
and  sew  while  soar  husband  works,” 
be  remarked  to  Mrs.  Wagoner. 

She  replied,  “  Yea,  sir,  dreamily. 

W agoner  added.  “  Y es.  Indeed,  miss,’’ 
with  quadruple  animation.  “  It  is  oer¬ 
tainly  very  agreeable  for  a  gentleman 
to  have  his  occupation,  and  for  a  lady 
to  have  hers,  and  for  they  both  to  carry 
them  on  together.” 

Mrs.  Wagoner  produced  a  hair  ring 
she  had  been  plaiting.  This  was  an¬ 
other  of  her  industries.  “It  if  really 
very  nice,  Lou,”  I  said ;  at  which  praise 
she  smiled  and  sighed,  and  cast  down 
her  gaze' le  eyes  prettily. 

Wagoner  had  already  remarked  to 
both  his  visitors;  “We  would  be  ex¬ 
tremely  proud  if  you  would  set  down. 
Oh,  certainly.  Its  all  in  a  lifetime,  as 
the  savin’  ia.”  After  a  brief  period,  ap¬ 
parently  designed  for  the  purpose  of 
taking  breath,  he  proceeded  to  exhi  it 
his  “leetle  idem.” 

First  of  all  an  artiole  which  looked 
like  a  moose-trap,  but  which  he  ex¬ 
plained  wae  a  paten’  designed  to  lift 
heavy  weights.  He  moved  little  •  ite 
of  wire  about,  and  explained  to  me  the 
different  points  of  the  contrivance.  It 

Momed^to  m0  extremely  ingqnioua,  and 

“Oh,  ye*,  miss,  tt’s  n 


nice  affair. 

r  _ d*  it  Oct* 

tainly.  miss  and  sir.  Look  at  this  here 
other  loetle  notion,  sit.  It’s  a  swing. 
It’s  a> worked  bock’arr's  and  for’arde  by 
a-preasin’  this  here  board  with  the 
toot  I  never  see  nothing  like  this. 
Oertainly,  sir.  I  am  allays  a-thinkin' 
out  these  leetle  thinge.  Work  ia  dull,” 
glancing  at  his  empty  oobbler's  bench. 

“Now  here’s  the  wagon  you  ti 
so  much  oi,  miss.  I’ve  put  an 
new  crank  into  it  to  make  it  turn  more 
easy  and  convenient  like.  Don’t  look  at 
it  too  close,  miss.  It’s  put  together  real 
rough.  But  I’m  not  nothin’  of  a  car¬ 
penter.  nor  yet  a  wheelwright.  And 
so— ’’finishing  off  with  his  usual  little 
nervous  laugh. 

I  was  cheered  to  see  that  Mr.  Barn¬ 
well  was  giving  the  subject  his  close 
attention.  But,  alas,  he  said  to  me 
presently,  in  the  undertone  he  knew  so 
well  how  to  manage:  “They  have  some 
things  like  that  on  the  railroads  already 
—like  it  to  a  T,”  indicating  the  mouse¬ 
trap.  He  likewise  criticised  the  con¬ 
struction  of  the  wagon.  “Springs 
crooked,”  be  objected. 

Next  we  were  shown  a  go-cart  which 

as  propelled  by  a  windmill.  “It  will 
be  very  nioeon  win«jy  days,”  I  declared. 
To  which  Wagoner  added:  “Oh.  cer¬ 
tainly,  miss,”  ehidrily.and  put  it  aside 
“  It  occurred  to  me  it  was  a  cur’ous 
notion.  I’m  allays  a-thinkin'  up  these 
here  cur’ous  notions  when  I  nave  a 
spare  hour  or  so.  But  here’s  somethin’ 
else,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  so  to  speak— 
somethin'  for  the  fourth  ai  July  for 
the  youngsters.” 

“  Another  Wagon  f”  Lou  and  Mr.  Barn¬ 
well  and  I  all  laughed  together.  “  Oh. 
certainly.  Yes.  miss.  You  see,  sir,  one 
boy  sits  in  front,  and  presses  this  here 
spring  with  his  foot,  like  my  other 
aad  off  we  air.  And  another 
sits  behind,  and  presses  this 
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